




To ruffle in the Commonwealth of Rome. 

Tit. Thefc words are Razors to my wounded hart. 
Sat. And therefore louely Tarawa Quccnc ofGothes, 
That like the (lately 7 hebe mong'ft her Nimpbs 
Doft ouer-fhine theGallant'ft Dames of R oir,c, 
If thou be pie afd with this my fodainechoyfe, 
Behold I choofc thee Tamora for my Bride, 
And will Create thee Emprefle of Rome. 
Spcake QuceneofGoths doft thou applau'dmy choyfe? 
And heerc I fweare by all the RomaineGods, 
Sith Pricft and Holy-water are lb ncere, 
And Tapers burne fo bright, and cucry thing 
In rcadines for Tlymenens hand, 
I will not refalute the ftrects of Rome, 
Or clime my Pallace,till from forth this place, 
I lcade efpouf d my Bride along with me, 

Tamo. And heere in fight of heauen-to Rome I fwcare, 
If Saturnine zduznee the Queen of Gothc?, 
Shee will a Hand-maid be c y his defircs, 
A louing Nurfe, a Mother tohis youth, 

Satur. Afccnd Faire Qeenc, 
Panthcan Lords 3 accompany 
Your Noble Emperout*3nd hislouely B;i Je, 
Sent by theheauensfor Prince Saturnine^ 
Whole wiiedome hath her Fortune Conquered, 
There ftiall wc Confumm3te our Spoufall rites, 

Exeunt omnes. 

Tit. I am not bid to waitc vpon this Bride; 
Titns when weft thou wont to walke alone, 
Diflionoured thus and Challenged of wrongs ? 

Inter ^Marctu and. Tittu Sonnes. 

Mar O Tttns fee IO fee what thou haft done! 
In a ^3d quarrell,flaine a Vertuous fonnr. 

Ttt. No foolifli Tribune,no : Nofonne of mine, 
Nor thou, nor thefc Confcdrates in the deed, 
That hath dishonoured all our Family, 
Vnworthy brother, and vnworthy Sonnes. 

Lust. B it let vs giue him buriail as b :comes : 
Giuc xJMvtsusbutisM with ourBretheren. 

Tit. Traytors away,hc retVs not in this Tombc: 
This Monument fiuc hundreth yeares hath ftood, 
Which I hauc Sumptuoufly re-edified : 
Hecre none but Souldiers,and Romcs Seruitors, 
Repofe in Fame : None bafely flaine in braulcs. 
Bury him where you can,he comes not heerc. 

Mar. My Lord this is impiety inyou, 
My Nephew CMuttus deeds do plead tor him, 
Hcmuft be buried with his brerheren. 

Tttus two Sonnes fpeakes. 
And fliall>or him wc wil I accompany. 

7#. And (hall ! What villaine was it fpake that word ! 
Titus fount fpeakes. 
He that would vouch'd ic in any place but heerc. 
Tit. What would you bury him in my defpight ? 
Mar. No Noble Ttf^butintreatofthee, 
To pardon Mutius, and to bury him. 

Tit. Marcus, Eucn thon haft ftroke vpon my Creft, 
And with thefc Boycs mine Honour thou haft wounded, 
My foes I doc repute you euery one. 
So trouble me \\o morc>but get you gone. 
%.Sdnne. He is not himfelfcjcc vs withdraw. 
Z.Sonne. Not I tell Afutins bonesbe buried. 

Tht "Brother a'^dthe fonnes kneete. 
Mar. Brother, for in that name doth nature plca'd. 


The Tragedie of Titus ndronicus. 


(friends 


iSonne. Father,andin thatnamTdbtlT^^ 
Tit. Speake thou no more if all the reft will? pci1 
CMar. Renowned Titus more then halfc ^ V Cdc ' 
Luc. Deare Father ,foulc and fubftance of vf n c ' 
Uttar. Suffer thy brother Marcus to intcrrc 
His Noble Nephew hecre in vettues ncft 
That died in Honour and Lauinia's caufc* 
Thou art a Romainc, be not barbarous : 
The Greckes vpon aduifc did bury Aiax 
That flew hirofelfe : And Laertes fonnc, 
Did gracioufly plead for his Funerals : 
Let not young Mut 'tm then that was thy ioy 
Be bar'd his entrance heere. 

Tit. Rife MarcHSj'ifc} 
The dtfmall'ft day is this that ere I fav/, 
To be di (honored by my Sonnes in Rome s 
Well ,bury him,an^ bury me the next. 

The/put him in the Tombe. 
Lhc. There lie thy bones fwcet Mutius with thv 
Till wc withTrophecido adorne tnyTomh*. tl 

They allkneele and fay. * 
No man flhed tearcs for Noble Muttus\ 
He hues in Famc^that di'd in venues caufe. 

Mar. My Lord to (bp our ofthefe luddendu mp ^' 
How comes it that the fubtile <^%eene ofGothcj ' 
Is of a fodaine thus aduane'd in Rome ? ' 

Ti. I know not Marcus : but I know it is 
(Whether by dcoife or no) the heauens can tell 
Is (be not then beholding to the man, 
That brought her for this high goodturnefofarre? 
Yes, and will Nobly him remunerate. 

Flourifh. 

Enter the Emperor, Tamora, and her two fans, with the tow 
at one doore. Enter at the other doore BafstAnm *»$ 
Lauinia with others. 

Sat. So Bafsianusyvou hauc plaid your prize, 
God giue you ioy fir of your Gallanc Bride. 

Bafs. And you of yours my Lord : I fay no more, 
Nor wifh no lefle,and fo I take my leauc. 

Sat. Tray tor,if Rome hauc law,or wc haue power, 
Thou and thy Fa&ion fhall repent this Rape, 

"Bafs. Rape call you it my Lord,to ccafeiny ownc, 
My true betrothed Loue, and now my wife ? 
But let the la wes of Rome determine all, 
Meanc whilcl am pofTeft of chat is mine, 

Sat* *Tisgood fir : you are very fliort with V5, 
But if wc iiue,wcele be as fharpe with you. 

Bafs. My Lord,what I haue done as beft I may, 
Anfwerc I muft, and fhall do with my life, 
Oncly thus much 1 giue your Grace toknow, 
By all the duties that I owe to Rome, 
This Noble Gentleman Lord Tittu heere, 
Is in opinion and in honour wrong'd; 
That in the refcucof Lauinia, 
With his o wnc hand did flay his youngeft Son, 
In zealc to you,and highly mou'd to Wrath, 
To be cpntroul'd in that he frankly gauc : 
Rerciue him then tofauour Saturnine 2 
That hath expre'ft himfelfc in all his deeds, 
A Father and a friend to thce,and Rome. 

Tit. Prince Bafsjanuskwc to plead ipy Deed*, 
Tis thou, and thofc, that hauc diflionoured mc, 
Rome and the righteous heauens be my iudge, 
How I haue lou'd and Honoured Saturnine. 
Tarn. My worthy Lord if cuer 7^<wvi, 





1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 m j j 1 1 1 1 1 1 rm 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 i 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 

801 901 901 m eOl ZQl lOl OOl 66 86 LS 96 96 fr6 £6 26 lb 06 68 88 LB 98 98 W £8 38 18 08 6Z 2L 11 9L Si U U ZL U 0L 69 89 L9 99 99 W £9 29 19 09 69 89 £9 99 99 W £9 Z9 19 09 6fr fi 


The Tragedie of Titus aA ndromcus 


?u n heare mc fpcake indifferently for all : 


fpeakc i 
„ ( fwcet t 

Satu. What Madam, be diflionoured openly, 


jS?at my f utc ( f , wc ; et ) P* rd o* what is P aft 


toi bafely put it vp without reucngc ? 

fam. Not io my Lord, 
The Gods of Rome for-fend, 
lihouldbc Authour to diflionouryou. 

But on 


mine honour dare, I vndcrtake 


c or 0ood Lord Titut innocence in all : 
\Vbofe f«ry not diflemblcd fpeakes his gricfes : 
Then at my futc looke gracioufly on him, 
loofe not (b noble a friend on vaine fuppofe, 
fsjor with fowre lookes afflift his gentle heart, 
jrty Lord,bc rul'd by mc.be wonnc at lad, 
piffcmble all your griefes and difcontents, 
You are but newly planted in your Throne^ 
Lcaft then the people, and Pacricians too, 
Vpon a iuft furuey take Titus part, 
And fo fupplant vs for ingratitude^ 
\VhichRome reputes to be a hainous fin ne. 
YecW at increats, and then let mc alone : 
Hefindc a day to maflacrc them all, 
And race their fa£fton,and their familie, 
The crucll Fatherland his trayt'rous fonnes, 
To whom I fued for my deare fonnes life. 
And make them know what 'tis to let a Queene* 
Kncclc in the lkeetes,and beg for grace in vaine. 
Come,come,fweet Emperour,(comc Andronicn*) 
Taksvp thi/ good old man, and cheere the heart, 
That dies in tempeft of thy angry frownc, 

King. Rife TitU4,x\(c i ^ 
My Empreffchath prcuaifd. 

Tim. I thanke your Maieflie, 
And her my Lord. 
Tbefe words,thef c lookes, 
Jnfufencw life in me. 

Tmo. Titus^l am incorparate in Rome, 
ARoman now adopted happily. 
And muft aduife the Emperour for his good , 
This d?.y all quarrels die Andronicus \ 
And let it be mine honour good my Lord, 
That I haucfcreconcil'dyour friendsand you. 
For you Prince Bafsianus\ haue paft 
My word and promife to the Emperour, 
That you will be more mildc and tradable. 
And fearenot Lords : 
And you (jauwia, 

By my aduifc all humbled on your knees^ 
You fhall aske pardon of his Maicftic. 

Son. We doc, 
And vow to heauen, and to hisHighnes, 
That what we did, was mildly, as wc might, 
Tendring our fifters honour and our owne. 

J far. That on mine honour heerc I do protcft. 

King. Away and talkc not,troublc vs no more. 

Tamora. Nay,nay, 
Sweec Eipperour, we mud all be friends, 
The Tribune and his Nephews kncelefor grace, 
I will not be denicd/weet hart looke back. 

Kim. Marcus. 
For thy fake and thy brothers heere, 
And at my louely Tamora s intreats, 
I doe remit thefe young mens haynous faults. 
Stand vp : L^/^ ? ihough you left mc like a churle, 
I found a fricnd,and fure as death I fware, 


I would not part a Batchcllour from the Pricft. ^ 
Come, if the Emperour s Court can fcaft two Brides, 
You arc my gueft Lauinia, and your friends : 
This day (hall be a Louc-day Tamora. 

Tit. To inorrowand it pleafc your Maieftic, 
To hunt the Panther and the Hart with mc, 
With home and Hound, 
Weele giuc your Grace Bon icur. 

Satun Be i t fo 7i*w,and Gramercy to. Exeunt. 


JBusSccunda. 


llourifo. 


Enter Aaron alone. 


Arotu Now climbeth Tamora Olympus toppc, 
Safe out of Fortunes fbot, and fits aloft, 
Secure of Thunders cracke or lightning flafh, 
Aduane'd about pale cnuies thrcatning reach: 
As when the goldenSunne falutes the morne, 
And hauing gilt the Ocean with his beamcs, 
Gallops theZodiacke in his glittering Coach, 
And ouer-lookes the higheft piering hills : 
So\j*amora f 

Vpon her wit doth earthly honour waite, 
And venue ftoopes and trembles at her frownc. 
Then Aaron arme thy hart,and fit thy thoughts, 
To mount aloft with thy Emperiall Miftris, 
And mount her pitch, whom thou in ttiumph long 
Haft prifoner held, fettred in amorous chaincs, 
And faftcr bound to Aarons charming eyes, 
Then is Prometheus ti'dc to Cancafus. 
Away with flauifh weedcs,and idle thoughts, 
I will be bright and flhine in Pearlc and. Gold; 
To waite vpon this new made Emprefle. 
To waite faid I i To wanton with this Queene^ 
This Goddefle, this Semerimis y this Queene, 
This Syren^hat will charmc Romcs Saturnine> 
And fee his fhipwracke,and his Common wcalef. 
Hollo, what ftorme is this ? 

Enter Chiron and Demetrius brauing. 
Dem. Chiron thy yeres wants wit,thy wit wants edge 
A'ld manners to intru'd where I am grae'd, 
And may for ought thou kno w'ft affe&cd be. f 
Chi. Demetrtos, thou doo'ft ouer-weenc in all, 
And fo in this, to bcarc me downe with braues, 
Tis not the difference of a yeere or two 
Makes meleffe gracious,or thee more fortunate : 
I am as able,and as fit,as thou, 
To fciue,and to deferucmy Miflris grace, 
Andthatiny fword vpon thee fhall approue, 
And plead my paflions for Lauinias loue. 

^r^.CIubs,clubs,thefe louers wili not keep the peace* 

Dem. Why Boy,althougb our mother (vnaduifed) 
Gaue ^ou a daunfing Rapier by your fide, 
Arc you fo defperate growne to threat your friends ? 
Goc too : haue your Lath glued within yourflheath, 
Till you know better how to handle it. 

Chi. Meanc while fir, withthe little skilll haue,' 
Full well fhalt thou percciuc how much I dare. 

Berne. I Boy,growyefobrauc^ Tbeydrawe. 
Aron. Why how now Lords ? 
So nerc thcEmperours Pallacc dare you draw, 

And, 


